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Rosy Maurice was engaged to Mr.
Wilbraham.

The shoek to her father of her rup-
ture with Stephen Moreland, utterly
unexpected as it was, had been even
grester than she had expected; for he
had set his heart on the match,

which, in every point, except, per-4

haps, the difference of age, was an
altogether nnexceptionable one. But
he was too sensihtlie ]f mlm1 and '_tos%
tender a father to t long 1
the inevitable, and }.;Se at last ?’iﬁlded
an anwilling consent to the new en-
gagement, but with the proviso that
a year shounjd elapse before it was
rutified.

“It will take longer than that to
reconcile me to it,” Sir John said.
“Idon’t like the fellow, I haven’t faith
in him. He’d no business to make
love to you when he knew, as every-
body did, that you were engaged to
another man. I say nothing about
wou, Rosy; it'll take me many a year
to get over that.”

But now the old man, if not satis-
fied, was to a certain degree resigned
to the mateh. He tried, for Rosy’s
sake, to like his future son-in-law,
and as, in point of appearance, man-
ners, family and fortune, there was
no fault to be found with him, he
resolved to malke the best of what he
could not prevent.

Of course the lovers were happy ;
that it is hardly mecessary to state.
George Wilbraham was the very man
to be the beaw ideal of eighteen. Not
one girl in a hundred is in the least
to be depended on in her judgment
of aman till she is some way out of
her teens. A beauty-man, who rides
and dances well, and who knows it,
who is tolerably agrecble, and who
has the manners of a gentleman, is
sufe to caplivate the hearts—that is
to say, to make a very strong (though
perhaps by no means indelible) im-
pression on thelsurface of the hearts—
of nineteen girls in twenty, before
they have put ten and ten years to-
gether ; not to talk of those who are
susceptible to similar attractions for
many vears later.

And yet youug love is so sweet and
pure and natural a thing, that itis
very hard to impugn it. Shall we
despise spring’s blossoms because they
are not summer’s fruit 2 Shall we
frown on the gambols of yon white
lanbs because they are not staid sober
sheep, who have been shom so often
that they know the ways of men, and
mistrust them ?

They rode together, did our lovers ;
they drove together; they sang to-
gether in the long winter evenings,
badly enough, and not always quite
in tune; but with hearts in harmony,
what did that signify? And George
presented Rosy with the very smallest
and most hideous Skye terrier that
could be had for love or money—the
dog-fancier had had him from “a
oarty” who had taken a month in
compassing the stealing of him; and
though Rosy hated Skye terriers and
all ngy things, however costly, she
wot up a spurions affection for the
creature, and tried to believe that in
a big head, a thin neck, and a long
lean body, lay the frme line of beauty.

Were there ever times when Ros
remembered that with Stephen the
conversation never used to Hag, as it
did now and then at present? that
Stephen had no dread or horror of a
wet day, and no sense of ennui under
it? that he never was apnoyed at
trifles, and that, on the whole, though
more than ten years older than
(George, his views of things in general
were infinitely fresher, and brighter,
and more hopefal, than those of that
handsome young man?

I cannot say; but I know what Sir
John thought on the subject,

EHowever, it was Rosy, and not Sir
Jol, whe was to marry Georae, so
perhaps it was not of so mueh conse-
(uence.

Rosr and her lover were riding one
dar “inong the lanes in the neighbor-
hood of Hallidey Hall, unattended
by 4 groom. In the hedge, some
singularly rich and beantiful clusters
of holly-berries attracted Rosy's no-
tice, and she expressed a wish to have
them. George dismounted, gathered
some sprays—not without maledie-
tions on_ the prickles—and having
presented them to his lady-love, pre-
pared to remount.

But the animal he rode—a nervons,

fidgetty chestunt mare-—taking some |

freak into her pretty head, set herself
immediately in opposition to such a
proceeding. No sooner did her mas-
ter’s foot approach the stirrup, than
she wheeled rapidly round, repeating
the action two or three times'in suc-
cession. A dark fury passed over the
young man’s face, and gathering up
the reins tightly, and swearing a
fierce oath between his teeth, he
began kicking the mare’s ribs till
each blow sonnded with the dull thud
of a pick-axe in au old plastered wall.

*‘Oh, George, George!” Rosy ex-
claimed, in ﬁ?: distress of her tender
heart; “‘oh, don’t kick her so; it'll
only make her ten times worse, and
you may hurt her dreadfully. Oh,
don’t, I beseech you, George!’ as a

t heavier kick resounded on the
side of the plunging, terrified crea-
ture, whose mouth was also bleeding
from the pressure of the bit.

“D—n her!” exclaimed George,
savagely, “I'll teach her to play me
these tricks!” and kick, kick, went
his double-soled boot into the mare’s
ribs again.

Rosy turned away her horse’s head
and rode homewards. In afew mi-
nutes, she heard the plunging and
panting of the mare behind her, but
she continued her course without
looking round. In another moment,
George was by her side.

He glanced at her furtively, and
saw the tears wet on her cheek. This,
far from touching, annoyed him; but
he knew not how to commence ¢cn-
versation. He was half angry, Lalf
ashamed, and wished to appear in-
different.

“I don’t think she'll try that game
again,” he said. I was determined
not to give in.”

“‘Not even when I entreated you,”
Rosy said, without turning her head.

“My dear Rosy, what can women
know about managing horses? Be-
sides, there's nothing like determina-
tion; it's no use tolet yourself be
bullied by man or beast. Ineverdo,
and I never will.”

They rode home in silence. There
wat no singing that evening, and the
hours passed heavily; everybody was
glul when bed-time came.

But next day George bronght Rosy
a bunch of roses that might vie with
those of June, and made some sweet,
and quite original, speeches about
their being less fresh, less lovely,
than A/ Rose; and so they kissed
and made friends, and all was sun-
shine again,

Stephen had once given Rosy some
slight offence. He had not made Ler
any peace-offering; but he had begped
her pardon, acknowledged himself in
the wrong, and promised never to
repeat the crror.

At Halliday Hall, it had been the
custom, from time immemorial, to

shion. For some
Maurice’s death, the habit had been
discontinued; but as his children
grew up, Sir John had resmmed it,
and this yenr a large party had been
invited to stay in the house.

One morning, Mr. Wilbraham

she always contrived, even when the
house was fullest, to have a couple of
hours to herself after hreakfast.

He sat down hy the fire, and began
pulling her dog's ears, a resource he

citt of humor or when conversation

s slack.

“I say, Rosy, a deuced annoying
thing has happened to me this morn-
ing.”

“Dear George, what®’ Rosy said,
all sympathy.

“I've opened aletter that wasn’t
intended for me. Tt was for Wilming-
ham; but the address was badly writ-
ten, so they brought it me, and T
opened it without looking at the out-

read it, I see it’s from a woman.”

“Well, but you told him, of course,
how the thing was?”

““No, I didn’t.”

“You did not! What have
done with the letter?"”

“Locked it up.”

“Oh, George, why did you not give
it to him at once, telling him of the
mistake? Ewven if he had been a
little annoyed, he'd have seen it was
not yonr fanlt.”

“T don't know. He's a
stiff, punetilions fellow,

Rosy wasstruck dumb.  To keepa
letter addressed to another man, pro-
bably a letter of deep and delicate
significance to him, through fear of
provoking his displeasure by frankly
owning the accident that had thrown
it into the wrong hands!

When she spoke again, both her
fuca and her voice were altered.

““George, the longer you wait to
give the letter, the worst by a greoat
deal it will be.”

He made no reply, but continued

you

denced

to puil Fairy's ears till she winced

and turned her round brown eyes on

| im piteously.

“George,””

“Well?”

“Take the letter, there’s a dear

| boy, and give it to Mr. Wilbraham

| directly.”

| “Oh, deuce take the letter! I wish

| I'd pitehed it into the fire at once. I

{can’t give it now. What shall T say
for not having told him before?”

| “George,” Rosy said, with delibe-

| ration, but with a pale cheek and

i trembling hand, *“*it st be done!”

greet Christmas in most hearty fa- |
years after Lady |

strolled into Rosy's sanetum, where |

nct unfrequently indulged in when |

side; and though, of counrse, I didn’t|

““ Must! who says ‘must?”

¢ do.”

““And if T answered ‘won’t?”’

‘“Then wea shonld nart

In violent -agitation, he rose, and
took two or three turns in the room,
muttering. Then he came back to
the fire, and stood leaning on the
mantel-piece. Rosy could not see his
face distinctly, but she noticed the
convulsive clench of his hands.

She softened her voice a little, but
meintained its firmness.

““Will you do it, George?”

‘“Yes, I'll do it. But if you ever
drive me into such a corner again—"’

Without finishing the sentence, he
dashed out of the room, and Rosy
saw him no more in private for the
rest of the day.

Nor did she desire to do so. Her
confidence in him had received a
shock it was impossible speedily to
recover from, and while under the
immedinte impression of it, she felt
she could not treat Lim as she was
wont to do.

In spite of herself, Stephen’s words
rose in her mind: “That man will
never love you asIlove you—it is
not in him. He is not worthy of
you."”

And even were that the worst, but
it was not; and Rosy shrank under
the bitterest of all humiliations, that
of the sense of shamein the man she
loved.

Some days elapsed, and the lovers
ware still on a footing of coolness and
half-avoidance—on Mr. Wilbraham’s
part, more than half. Was he, then,
sullen and resentful, in addition to
his other short-comings? Day by day,
hour by honr, Rosy’s bitterness of
heart grew and strengthened. But

still, to keep it from her father, she |
gave no sign.

But the climax of matters was yet |
to COome,

A week passed by. Mr. Wilming-
ham was gone, and the lovers were,
as far as appearances went, mearly
| restored to their usnal footing, when

one morning Sir John came to lis
| danghter with an open letter in his
| hand.
] “YVery odd and very annoying this,
| Bosy,” he said. “Wilmingham writes
| to me that a letter of importance,
| addressed to him here, has never
reached him, He has mads overy
inguiry, and has actuslly traced it to
| this honse; but there the elue stops.”
| I have questioned the servants, but
| every one denies all knowledge of the
| letter.,  And yet, you know, it must
| be one of them. What's to be done?”
| Rosy sat with her back to the light,
so that her father did not see the |
changes that eame over lher face. |

““What day ought the letter to have |
| reached Mr. Wilmingham?” sheasked. i
| She would hope while it was possible |

I
|
|
|

I to do so.
“‘On the 23d—yesterday week.”
There was a moment’s pause. Then
Rosy got up from her chair, and stood {
beside her father.

‘Papa, I know what became of the
letter. Ask me nothing, I beseech |
you; only be assured there is no fanlt |
of mine in the matter. I will write
to Mr. Wilmingham, and explain all.
{ Leave me his letter. Dearest papa,
| you will trust me? Perhaps some

day you may know everything; but
| ask me not now.”
Her father consented and left her.
| The instant she was alone, she sat
| down at her desk and wrote as follows:
| “Drar Mr. WinMINGHAM: An acci-
dent has just brought fo my know-
ledge the fate of your missing letter.
At this moment, I cannot tell you
whether it has been destroyed or con-
cealed, but as soon as I can ascertain
the fact, you shall know it.

“I can tell you no more now; and I |
appeal to you, as a gentleman, to as
me no further questions, and to be- !
lieve that I am blameless in this mat- |
ter. Yours sincerely,

“R. MAURICE.”

She folded but did not seal the
letter, and rang the bell,

“Tell Mr. Wilbraham I want to
speak to him.” i

He sanntered in listlessly. |

“Well, what's up now, Rosy—yon
want to speak to me?”

“Read these letters,” she said, put-
ting Mr. Wilmingham's and her own
into his hands.

He glanced at the signature of the
first, and beeame livid.

““What have you done with that
letter?” Rosy said, her voice still
unfaltering.

“Burnt it."

“What are you waiting here for?”
she said, after a moment's pause.

“Rosy, hear me!”

“I have nothing to liear from a
coward and a liar! Gol”

He passed through the door, and
they never met again.

Twelve months after’ Rogy and
Stephen had parted, she wrote to him:

“Dearest SterHEN: A year ago, I
made a dreadful mistake. You were

[
i

m

then the chisf sufferer, my poor dear
Stephen; but since then I have suf-
fered horribly—jyes! more than you
could have Qoune. Toereis no man
living but yourself to whom I could
write as I am now writing—to whom,
after treating him as I E:we treated
you, I could say, return to me; let
the past be obliterated, and take me
as the Rosy you loved a year ago.
But I know you, and I know that
twelve months of absence have not
changed your heart, or madeit forget
or cease to love me, unworthy as I
may have been of such a heart's love.

“So I come, Stephen, dearest, in
deep humility, to lay my fate in your
hands, and to say that I am yours, if
you will consent to take me.

uR_ M'h

Readers, I give you each three
guesses as to the purport of Stephen’s
answer.
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HE ships of this line are all first-cluss
snd reliable, are at least as fost as any
of the coast, and built at as great an ex-
pense.  They are in charge of gentlemanly
and capable commanders, and every atten-
tion will be paid to the comfort of the pas-
sengers. One of the above ships will be
despatched from New York and one from
Charleston EVERY WEDNESDAY AND
SATURDAY. Cargo by these steamers
insures at the lowest rates. All informa-
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GREAT GIFT SALE
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NEW YORK AND PROVIDENCE

JEWELERS' ASSOCIATION.
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till you see what you will receive.
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for $5: sixty-five for $10: and one hundred
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will see what you are going to have, and |
then it is at your option te pay the dollar
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may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Dismond
Iting, a I'ano, Sewing Machine or any set
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case ean they got less than one dollprs
wortly, as there are no Llanks,
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CONDLIYS CVEry person cin make #1 a day
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of Jewelry ever known.
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BATCHELOR'S NAIR DYE!

FYHE Original and Dest in the World!
The only true and perfect HAIR DYE,
Harmless, Reliable aml Instantaneons,
Produces immediately a splendid Black or
natural Brown, withont injuring {the hair
or skin. Remedies the ill eflicts of Lad
Sold by all Druggists. The gennine
ed William A, “atehelor.  Also, RE-
GENERATING EXTEACT OF MILLE-
FLEURS, for Reste ng and Deautifving
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bought and sold on commission.
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Burning of the Museum.
LETTER FROM ME. BARNUM.
New Youx, July 14, 1565

Messes, Hernise & Co.—GENTLEMEN:
Though the destrnetion of the American
Museum hus proved a scrious loss to my-
self and the public. I am happy to verify
the old adage, that “It's an i&l wind that
blows nobody good,” and, eonsequently,
congratulate vou that your well known
safes have again demonstrated their snpe-
rior fire-proof qualitivs in an ordeal of un-
usnual severity,

The safe yom made for me some time
ago was in the oftice of the Muscum, on
the second floor, back part of the bailding,
and in the hottest of the tire,

After twenty-four hours of trial, it was
found among the debris, and on opening
it this day has viclded up its contents in
very good order—hooks, papers, polivies of
insurance, bank bills, :lil1 in condition for
immediate n=c, and a noble commentary
on the trustworthiness of Herring's Fire-
Proof Safe. Yours traly, P. T. BARNTM.

Herring's Patent Champion Safes.
The Most Relialle Protection fromn Five
o Kuowen.

HERRING & COUS PATENT BANKERS'
SAFES, with Herring & Floyd's Patent
Crystalized Iron, the best security against
a burglar’s drill ever manufaetured.

HERRING & Co,,
No. 251 Broadway, cor, Murray st., N. Y,
FARREIL, HERRING & CO., l‘hi]udﬂlphiu.
Ovct 26 2mo- HERRING & CO., Chieago.
| X ! : :
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I“THULESALE, at the lowest possible
| price of Importation, for Cash.

W. R. CAMERON & Co.,

Importers of Hair and Manofacturers,
No. 813 Fulton St., Brooklyn, near New Yor..

I_argc and small orders punectnally at-
tended to. Oct 25 1mo
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